bedside, washed the body and laid it out. He then
returned to his room, had his morning shave, and
was stooping down to roll up his bed when he felt a
sudden stunning pain. After a second or two he
realised that he had been hit in the side, by a spent
shot as he believed until, on examining the place, he
found a hole in the flesh. He then began to fear that
the ball was still in the wound, but soon, to his
relief, Mrs Barbor found it on the floor. After mak-
ing him lie down, Mrs Polehampton fetched Dr
Boyd, who wished to have Mm carried to the hos-
pital receiving room. Polehampton insisted on walk-
ing, but had to be supported and fainted away before
long. After a rapid examination his hurt was pro-
nounced not dangerous, the bullet having entered
his side and come out of his back without touching
any vital part. As soon as the wound had been
dressed he was put to bed in the front ward.
The air in the hospital was now becoming ranker
every day. The building was so exposed that the
upper rooms could not be used and almost all the
doors and windows had to be barricaded. The heat
was intense, the wards were crowded, and many of
the patients' wounds were sloughing and offensive.
Flies were swarming everywhere. Attempts were
made to clear the air by such means as burning
camphor, but with little success.
In spite of these unfavourable conditions Pole-
hampfon soon began to mend, and hoped to be
about again before long. He was a simple, manly
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